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TIMBER/

Wjin. (Ghastly Gabblings, Gleefully Garbled)

I trust most of you have already seon Hog Phillips' "Giuk Eouwge'in
the Dsconber issue of AMAZING, listing the resulis of the "Dest {anzine
writicg of 1848" contest, For the benefit of eny who haven't read it,
howaver, I report with pardonable pride that seven of the tvielve prizes
were awarged for items appearing in SPACLEWARY.

Marion Zimmer took the w80.00 f£irst prize for "Outpost" in the Dec~
embor 1948 SPACEWARY.

I netted the ,25.00 second place award for "Mastormind”, a Bottg e
story in TIMEMNARE 71 (a SAPSzino?.

The other winnors:

(3) Jamcs V. Taurasi for "thy FFM's Novels Lre Cut" in File
PLSY TIMES.

(4) John Grossman for back cover, SCIBNCE, FANTASY, AND SCI -
ENCE PICTION, Qctober 1948.

(5] Rodd Boggs end

(6) Wilkio Conner, for their collaborstive "Lovecraft: Hooray
Lovacraft: Prhooey!" in the April 1948 SPACEVULRD.

{7} Bill Groover, for Chapter I of "The Great STF Broadcast "
in SPACEVARP for January 1948.

(8) Franklin M. Dietz, Jr., for "Hobot Brain" in the Spring,
1948 S., P., & S.F.

{9) Uilliam James, for "The Eyes of Hoger ALkner" in the Qct~
ober 1948 SrACEVIARP.

(10) Yrai Ballard, for "Perfeotion" in the Juns 1948 S2.iCEULRR

(11) Donn Brazier, for "i Lan of Imagination" in the June 1948
SPACEWVARP.

(12) Thomas S. Gardner, for "1947 in Science Fiction” in PaN-
TASY TIMES.

Here's hoping Rog's contest will ingpire the above writers and oth~
ers to turn out even better work for SPACLUARP to enter in future con~-
tests! By the way, thanks to those who sent me notes of congratulation,
and I suggest that the real congratulations should go to nog rhillips ~--
who is certainly doing more to encourage roadars to becomo actifen than
any other pro and/or fan I ean think of.

Hew, one of those winners is going to need the prize money! Refer-
ence is made to the rash statement of one kedd Boggs in the December 1928
SPACEWARP, regarding Michigen-Minnesota football prowess and steak din-
ners. There'll be a trio of hungry Misfits awsiting ya in Portlend next
Labor Day, Hedd!. Michigan 14, Linnesota 7. Haw!

Offhand, we suggest to New Orleans that a good way to get the next
World STF Convention would be to put on & regionsl Dixicon over the 4th
of July weekend, as a damonstration that they can hendle a convention,

Michigan is likely to be among the bidders at Portland, and if so,
we've already got such achievements as thess on the MBFS record:

State convention, The Cadillacon, Cadillac, Michigan, 29 August 1948.
largest organized delegation at the Beercon, Milwaukee, Wisconsin, 6-7-
8 September 1948,



Largest organized delegation at tho.Torcon, Toronte, Ontario, 3-4-56 July
1948, : d
State convention, the DeCon, Detroit, Michigan, 27-28-29 December 1948.
Largest organized delegation at the CanCon, London, Ontario, liay 1949,
Largest organized delegation &t the Cinvention, Cineinnati, Ohio, 3~4-5
September 1949.

How about it, New Orleans?

Oh, yes, by the way.....thers was a2 slight mixup of pages on most
copies of the last WARP., They're all there in most copies, though, I
belisve, and if you have a stapler handy you can correct the situation
by reversing the second and third pink pages so they'ro stapled at <he
oprotits edge. Is that quito cloar? Hmumm. Apologies to L.T.Georgs
for lcusing up his story. # Most of the letters received this month
callsd this snafu to my attention. Observent cusses, ain'tcha?

dpeeking of snafus, we've committed asnother. The asuthor of "The
Cape o Frankenmuth" is not Don Connell, as the contents page sez, but
Don lcConnell. Shure an' begorrsh, 'tis a fine howdy-do, isn't it now,
whin a body goes around mutilating & foine Irish name like that<?

ile took a weok's vacation this month, enjoying idleness and Indian
summer on the shore of Little Traverse Bay, retosksy, Michigan. 48 &
resalt, the unanswered correspondence looms8 mountaineous. If that's ay
comfort to ye who anxiously awalit answers %o important letters.

May Roscos drool upon you a8ll.....
d \ r-tRepp

IT'S COMING #
NEBULR /

WARP READERS) Has VARP been bothering you lataly? Do you feel
dull, logy, headachy, after resding an ish? .ilso sluggish, run-
down and irritable? You do? Maybe it's not WAKP that's both-
ering you, after all.

- Or ars you affected in the opposite manner? Ro you want to run
down through the streets screaming joyously, tearing out your
hair by the handful and discarding your clothing? Yes? Ha, you
and Ray Nelson:

Whichevor it may be, there's good news for you tonight. Soon you
will be able to feel this way not once, but twice each monthi Glad?

The first (Jan. *50) ish of a new crud-sheet is due out for your
enjoyment in mid®December of this yecar. ZPublishcd by SPACEVAAP
SERVICES, it is 8 12-page mimood zine which is boing incoptod to
and is designoed solely for filling in tho gaps botwoon WARPS. En-
titlod NEBULA, it will bo brought out in cach mid-month. No. 1
will contain work by such noted fans as r-tsapp (dofinitoly),
Williem James (we think), and G.K.Stephens(?). Ish No. 1 is free
but to get it you will need a postecard. Just send your nsme and
address to the editor: Warren Beldwin, 407 Philip Ave., Norfolk,
Nebraska , and be assured of getting your copy. DO IT NOY:I D0 IT
NOYI DO IT NOQUI




HITY-FOUR"

BY GEORGF ORWELL
REVIEWED BY i b WATKINS
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THIS 200K ie an imagiﬂative novel ¢f the future. It has besn 7re-
viewod by soms of the tew mazezines, including Harper's, Time, and The
Setardsy Roview of Literaturc. It was sslected by ths Bock-0f-TheMnth
Club for July. %t is u besy seller.

Orwell selects trsnds in our world
tolny and promotes them into a fantastic civilization that will make
8¢ns of our mora radical sciencse fichtion fens gasp. The story has not
baen called cecience fiction by the bookx reviewers. They call it a sa-
tire. A4nd there is & differencs. The usval purposse of science fictiom
ig to esoleoct some principle, either scientific ¢r socisl, dovelop it and
viace it in scme futuvra time to show what effsct 1t may have on ce¢ivil-
ization., The ides ig ©0 propreny. In & setire the writer picks cere-
tain trands in soclaety and exsbborates ther out of their rssl  propor-
Sion, The story ey or may nct h in the futurs. The purpose is to
cell attantion t» taose brends in %ha presant,

In "Ninetean  Bighty -
Four” Orwsll treats £ll apgles of socie®y. There ars 2o many phases to
write aboud that most reviswars pave pizksd only ome or twou of them.,

Trers 1a the political ani egocisld phasa. accordirg to Orwell, DF
1984 the nstiong of thoe wold will bhuve ccrbined inte 4hrse super EEWS&
Bacnh gupsy gtate ia eputrolicd by & 5;“ﬂih rarty which is fotelitar ian
in dssign. The un:-Sat party ccntrols Vseana, the super state in which
the 2tovy is leid. The rvardy ie sy outgrowih of drends now disnernible
in Spain, Russia, Brglisn Socislisnm, general semantics, the Catholic
Church and ths American labor movemsnt.

The party membership is sabout
fifteen percent of the population. The balence of the psople, or sbout
eighty-five percent are cglisd "RProles™ and ars the workers and sol-
diers. The Eng-Scc party is mada up of two psrts, an inner and outar
circle. 7The inner cirecis of pix million nembers sre labor leaders, pol-
iticians, techniciansg, and saecret police. The outer party, or about
eighty~five percent of its membereship, is made up of government workers
goldiers, mors technicisng and elsrks. The party members are under
ghrict gupsrvision and obgsrvation eveory aour of the day and night. Bv-
erything thoy do is watelwd and eralyzcl and there are watchors who
watcl the watchors.

: There is ths economic phase., Ths three 8 up e r
gtates are continuelly at war., The astates are designed go that they are
intact economically and camct defsat each cthex, Even
two of them in combination cannct dafeat the third., The ::::==F==f9'

purpose of this continual warfere ig to choot away the iy &) OO i
products of the machins. This solves the unemployment =7
prohliem which msgs production infliets on ouwr proesent g, ;/
govornments. - Perpounal warfars insurss a state of

perpotnal crieis Ix which ths peréy lemdors fsel
mora #&6suTra.

There ie& %he historical phase.
Winston 8mith, hwre of the etory, ig emnioy-

_n.ti—lf‘ —
ed a% ird Ministry of Truth, & govsrnmont LLJ“j_l , i[,/?* (::)

burean. Hig job ic to changn his tory o



£5+ the porbty purpose. Lvery ttom in every book, in every newspaper or
that is printeld enywhore i8 checkod and rechecked. For example, ?f Big
Brother, party hesad, prodicts that tha Pebrusry output of shpog will be
6,000,000 pairs and 1)V comos to pase “that the Fobruary.outpgt is Enly
5,020,000 pairs, Smith drags out overy newsnapecr in which Big . Brothor
was quotod, ceuses & new paper to ho prinitel with & corrected item that
does no% make Big Brother out a liar. In %tzis faghion the Eng-doo par-
ty hes bheeon mace to irvent the radio, steam boat, television and even

the atemic bomb., This is the policy in Ruesia today -~ the commies in
their taxztbooks claim to have inventsd vhe telephone. The fTheory  is:
"Who controls the nast controls the future; who controls the present

controls tho psst.”
Thers & the language »h2se. Orwell tskes an en-~
tire supplement in the btack of the v0ook to explain the "Newspeak" lan-
guage which is the ofiicisl languege of the party. If ths reader is imr
terested in semanties, he wWiil be hypnotized. Briefly, the party is
reaucing the English lengusge to the barsst possidle minimum and by
force. It works two ways: not only are the number of words reducsed ,
but the meaning of each word is defined into one meaning and one only.
The purposs isg controlled thought. The fower words there are to think
with, “ho less likoly & porsea is to think %reasor ageinst the party.
Dangerous words, of course, arc being oliminatod from "Newspoask."

Thers
is the sexual phase. Sex 18 against the law. Of course one may 1live
with one's wife, and one is expected to have children, but one is not to
enjoy it. It is a duty to the party cnly. All women party members be-
long to the Anti-Sex League. Ronsntie love is a thing of the past. In
fact, any kind of lcve is a thaing of the past =- this is a world of hate.
Of course one is azpected to love 3ig Brother. His pisture glares at
the citizene Ixvis every helilwoy, homa, and etreet., The purpose of sex
suppression is interwating in tnis age 9f insreasing c£ex suppression.
S5z 18 t@e most vowerzul Tcerce in the human being. It is a source of
power. it is to tap this force end channsl i%
into party work and unity that sex is suppres-
86d in 192418,

There is the story. Winston Smith,
an outer party worker in the Hinistry of Truth,
meets and fallses in love with & membsr oFf ths anti-
Sex League. This is sgainst the luw. They have
a8 pitiful little affair in which %thay meet in out
of the way placses that fthey Leliovy axe nat vateh-
od by the Sheegnt police. They Lavew'tv gob
& chance: The climex of tha o0k conzsrns
the conversion of Winstor Smith by the f/’\\
thought police into an "honest man,’ Orwell
pulls ro punches. Winston HBmith s tortore by %
the thought police has besn called the most powerfu
climex in modern litarature. It leaves the reader henging on the ropes.

And there is the science fiction phase. Orwell does not fill his
story with gadgets -~ in Taet tho technology of 1984 has little advenc~
od beyond cur time. He explains why this is true. But he does use s
gadget, which is a simple extension of a modern invention, to make his
society of 1984 possible. The thought police must have & means by which
they can keep %sbs on the party members night and day. It is a two-way
television set. DTelevision screens ere placed in every room, hallway,
office and street. XrThzrams are constantly in progross. And someone
is watehing the citizen from each of these scroens. In such a situstim

(4 )it iz impozsible Yo have aven & thought that is antagonistic to the
4 /varty. One's fuco muet be soet In a cortain way to give the ap=-



—
pearance of inner calm. To appear distracted is to com-
mit "faco-crime™ and to bo picked up by tno policoe who
undor torturc will fipd oub whev is dl:,racﬁing onse ., rEQ
Without this two-way telavisiorn set, Crweil could not ) :ﬂ
have his sex supprsssicn, Lie party, or 1%84,

No one d )
is saying that "Ninetesn Eigh-y-Four" is a work ;S:P\) s
scienca~fiction. Eut Orwe11 %23 used & science fict-
ion writine tschnique tc msize nis story logical, He
Picls a padget that is a logical outcome of research in
telovision and shows what 9ffect it may have socially in
soms future time. This futurs is logical, absorbing, and wholly unin-
viting. Iay we observe what trends are apparent in our political and
social 1life that might lead to such & future. And may we in detecting
these trends do our utmost to curb their development.

4nd THAT is the
message of "Nineteen Eighty-Four." Beware!

- *HEEND <~

peieh et SF OE

r RANKENMUTH

BY M.T. FRANKENMUTH
X NO. 1

"Morbid, dear," cried Carlotta as she slinked her voluptuous fig-
ure into my room. "Stop your silly old typing and come out of hers. A
visitor is waiting for you in the parlor.” She voluptuated out of the
door knowing full well she had peeked my curiosity. {((4nd I do mean
ﬁg;k;d;l)?he was wearing a dress with a plunging neck-line...hip-lsngth.

Carlotta came to me equipped with all the regulation curves
plus & wide and fancy set of accessories. Ve have been married for
gome four months and in that time I have shrunk to & mere 97-1lb. weak-
ling. But don't think it hasn't been worth it.

As I entered the par-
lor 1 interrupted two tightly knit figures who separated to catch their
breath., Carlotta blew a fringe of black beard out of her face as she
introduced us. "Morbid, darling, this is Professor Colt. He's scloss
ralaetive of that famous Dr.Derringer, you know?"

Professor Colt un-
clasped his great hands from around the lissome waist of my wife and
bowed so low his lush black beard swept the pretzel crumbs off the wg.
When he spoke, his voice was 80 powerful it shattered the glass in a
family picture on the mentel. Now, Uncle Freud is really cracked.

"Morbid, derling," he boomed. "er...I mean, Mr. Frankenmuth, I've
been looking forward to meeting you ever since I first met your chanr
ing wife." He leered his snapping brown eyes in Carlotta's dirsction,
and she lesred right back in his facial foilage. They were the best
leers of my wife.

The professor grimned, baring a set of incisors
like 8 bull gorilla at a dum-dum session. He continued, "I havse
been looking for a man with courage; with imagination; with an
indomitable will; with a beautiful wife; a man who never gives



up but will go on and on and on."
"You've coms to the right guy," says
I modest~like. "It's a recal pleasure to mest socmebody who recognizes
what untapped depths I have that necd plumbing.”
Professor Cold open=
ed his beard and oratsed on. "From my close friend, George

0.5miftl, I obtained plans for a matler transmitter. The /~
1di10t sent me copies cf his stories and I had to strip (

thexn 0% all excess verbiage beiors I could uncover what 2&

was importent, and wkat was merc pendsring to the tastes (/M

of those f(ugh!) science-fiction fans. The trianls s&nd o éa
blind pigs...er, &lleye, I went throvugh mekes a story in L
itself., But it will have to wait wntil I write my biog- I')l;//
rophy. ©Since I am saving myself for my future, I have 7 7
been searching for a pariner to finish the tests on the 4)

Colt Univorsal Solid Sender, or CUSS, as I call it." ¥ //
The Pro- |

fessor pzused to draw in & deep breath. The curly waves in his Dbeard
rirpied in the intake of air. I conld ses Carlotta looking at my nak-
ad face kanging out of my collar and thers was the faintest trace ’of
disgust on her fine peinted Iesturss., I Xnew in & blinding flash  of
intuition that I had to do somsthing notle and daring in order to re-
capture her love. 4nd also somsthing that paid a damnsight more than
I was now making, if I wanted to keep that golden lovelight in her gyes.

90, 1like an utter fool, I quickly said, with a feigned air of nwmn-
chalance, "Professor, I'm your man."
Carlotta waent into laughing hys-
torics and it took five fingers of gin to sober her up.

The Professor
switched his attention from Carlotta to the opened bottle. "There is
no sonse in letting this volatile 1iquid eveporatoe,™ he murmured, pour
ing out a cupful.

Tho romaindor of tho ovening is just a blurrod mom=
ory. Gin, Taexis. Gin. Carlotta gitting on my lap 8o &8 not to
erowd the Professor.

Some more gin. Carlotta sitting on the Profes-
sor's lap so &8 not to crowd me.

A big room filled with shiny alsc-
trical squipment. The Professor weeping as he showed us stacks of hun-
dred dollar bdills...2l1l with the same serial number. The Professor
chortling to himself in a room £illed with big scintillating piles of
newly created silver dollars.

It was then that I should have suspected
what was wrong, but the discovery that the gin was almost gone - drove
the thought out of my head. Deep purple clouds of gloom settlsd over
the party.

The Professor stopned showing off his matter receiver and
towed us into yet another room. There was another matter receiver, and
the low tsble~like matter transmitter. He pointed triumphantly at it.

"ie'11l double the gini!"™ he eried &8 he pulled switches.

_ So, with

/(':;*5\ the almost empty bottle in my hand, I climbed on the
P m\\\ matter transmitter.

AB/BY 5 VY 1 thought for & momrny that I

(.’v /¢ / was seeing double when I saw mysslf ¢limb down from

f/ & f / a table at the other end of the room, I decided 14

N ( j noodod glesses esnd closed my eyes to rest them. In &

)7 gocisble friondly way I started singing to myself, all

/ about tea for two &and gin for me. Tho Professor and Car-

lotta had sort of vanished. Thore was an awful catorwanling, end



whon I lookod t0 sce who wag intorrupting my solo, there was two of me
harronizing on ALLL OF WEEL, VHY NOT T4&KE ALLLLL OF MEBES. . -
: close
my eyes again, for a minute, to collect my wits., ' Then stepped caraful-
ly dacwn from the table, picked my face up from the floor, and reasonsably
explainaed to the offendinz duo that unless they stopped looking like me
and suiut up, I would have to pummel Thom severely. Two ugly mouths o-
penad in unison &nd jesred, "You and who else?"
"Me ," said two new
voices behind me.
I spun around. Yep. There I wag sgain.
Twice.

Uhen I reslized there was five of me in that room, I knew that that
wag four too many. SOMETHING was WRONG.

I looked wildly around : for
help. The Professor hed pessed out in a chair with Carlotta slouchedm
his lap, her fingers entwined in his beard to keep from sliding to the
floor. She, too, was just a big gin rummy. Thore was no help to behad
from that direction so I turned and racod into tho noxt room. I turned
the key in the lock es four 97-pound bodiss hit the other side. At least
I was safs. Carlotts and the Professor would have to look after them-
gelves, If they didn't move, and they were practically paralyzed from
what I had ssen of them, they might not sven »e noticed by the raging
meniacs locked in with them.

From behind me ross that terrible famil-
jar voies. "Look who's come to join ny perty? It's me aogain, hic....”

Hanging onto each other for mulal support was anothsr four of mse.
I was repidly getting & ¢a2se of the screaming ms-mes. Bach clutched in
a hot little hand an almogt emptied g2in vostie. I raisod mine and emp-

tied it in s Tinal brave besu gesie. I was veady for the — M~
men in 1ittle white coats Yo coms for me wilk their dut- 747 T
ferfly nets. %, '

Somehow, that last drink seemed %to affect
me mors thaen the dozen or so wafore it. The last I re- ny /
member is the door being knockad from its hinges and ev- 7
ery single ons of me wsaving around the room in t:e damn-
dest free-for-a11l I evar saw. I lendad vndor a t{able sar- |
ly in the fray and stopped thers to see how the fight was \
progressing. Three Morbid T. Frankenmvths landed on top i
of the tabls and it collapsad in & heap of mes.,

tThen
I awakensd, the early morning light was streaming in
the window. I was home in bed, with s healachs that
seemed fo split me in two. In fasht, s I ouenad my
gyes, 1t sesmed to eplit me in nine. I ime 3vilied three
deop in hed, 8nd as I erawledc-out of tho weltexr of arms
gnd legs and torsos, I hourd-a doop grcan from the othor side o tho
bed., I stoed up and peered over the mmound of Llinmp bodiss. Carl ot ta,
seratched and tattersd, hruised and battersd, was doing likewise f rom
the other side., Hand in hand ws crept out of the room and into the
kitchen. 'I soaked my head under the tap while Carlotta put on ths cof-
fes pot. Then I t0ld her to go soak her head while I tried to figurs
out what had happensd.
' Carlotta gave a shrill scream that lifted me
out of my seat. Ohe cowerad in the sink. "How do I know that you are
Morbid? Maybo you are still back in there!" ©She pointed her straight
aristocratic nose at tha bedroom deor.
As if at a signal, the bed-
rocm door opened and eight of me stumbled into the kitchen. (::)

. "Who
8CYBaMmOdssane "Carleotta, honey, what are you doing in the kiteh-



en with this man?..."
"Ah, coffee..."
I had on my best pair of pyjam-
as, and my other peir had been split up between two of them, The rest
were clad in a little of this and nothing of that.

Carlotta turned her
back and screamed and screamed until her delicate larynx cracked. Then
she dashed into the bhathroom. I don't know why, as I‘m not that repul-
give cven though multiplied.

The rest of ue voured coffee and lounged
around the kitchen while holding . a counecil. Iach of us wanted to be
ehairman end sverybody talked at once. I% was easy to :
figure out whet had hsppened. The matter transmitter of
Professor Colt’s wes g flop., It didn't transmit matter.
It just duplicated it. 4Liad nine Morbvid Frankermuths
were obvicusly too many for my epertment mnd Carlot-
ta to handle.,

The conference desgenerated into a con-
furion of namecalling before we decided to choose 4if-
fersnt names when ws went out into ths world to earn s
living., A= the original Horhid T, Freankenmuth, they
decided, over my protestations of ane for #ll and all
for one, taat I could keep my o0 name end also keep -
Carlosta. They hed other vistas in visw. 4And I knew dam )
well Jjust the views they had in mind.

Now Matthew, Mark,
Luke and John are acing singing commsrcials for Bubble, The
Soap With The Built-In-Bubble-Pipe.
Tom, Dick and Harry decided  that
writing was too much like work so they set out to bscome editors. l
ar-
lotta goes around these days with a bswildered air, as though she does-
n't lnow what's what.....or who's who.

Vie vigited the Professor’'s Iouse
but found only a hole going desp down into the searth. The neigh b o r8
svoar that si¥ver dollars started coming out of the attic windows, eand
the houss slowly sank ocut of sight into the ground, &s though under a
great weight. X

You can't believs theose silly rumors, of coursa. S$ill
the house is gore, and the Professor with it.

There ig still ons more
Franksnmuth aboué whem we don't talk much. He lives in the next apasrt=-
ment, and I know ne has a passksy to mine. And since he is me, and Car-
lotta can't tall us epart, I'm positive that

YNGVI IS A LOUSE

=1 THEWTIES ==

i LSS Iy

I will ©pay twenty cents (20¢}) for a copy of

SPACEWARP — JANUARY, 1949

ED COX
4 Spring Strest
Lubee, Uaine




THE ROAD TO

STELLAR EMPIRE
B CHARLES STUART

In science~fiotion, Barth usually gains her interstellar empire
through conquest. PFrom star to star the Zarthmen sweep, smeshing the
sentient races that bar their rise to powsr. The universal method  of
a1l aonquersrs is used; direct sssault on the sitar system or planet by
Earth's legions, the widespread usa of atomic weapons to pulverize in-
stallations, destroy troop concentraticns, and vaporize centralized ar-
eas, After much &sn attack, the star falls and the gresn banner ofEarth
unfurls over the anemy's strongholds. Ancther sddition to the Terran
Empire, by right of conguest.

This theory implies the following: (1)
Barth has the advanced technology to construcit, oquip end implomont at-
omic woapons, spaceships, supply sources and personnel necessary towge
an intorstellar wary; (2) Barth, and Earth along, is tho dominant were
rior raco in tho socotor of tho galexy nosz us.

The advocate of this
method states: If there are other civilizatione at the stage of techm-
logical progress necessary to wage war on such scale, why haven't they
vigited us first? The answer could bhe that there is no such race -- or
that if there is one, it is on its way at this moment; all that remrins
is the time it tekes them to clear the intervoning star systems out of
the way and roach us. Tho sysboms soparating Earth end the congquerors
will have to bo subjugated; if not, thon policed or blookaded to prewet
guerilla activity behind the lines.

The direct method has thus been atbr
lined. It takes toll of both the sggressor and the defender. The wiv-
ilization capable of starting and mainteining such & vast war would iave
to be highly advanced, much further along the road than we. But the
alternative method also geine an empirs; in it, Barth does not attack,
doss not strike out, does not play the aggressor ~=- Earth itgelf is in-
vaded and conguered!

The illustration of this is George 0. Smith's

"Pattern for Congquest.” The Loard~Vogh are & dominant, sggressive race
dedlcated to war on a galactic scale. The direct method made Earth ons
0f the objectives in their conquest of the stars. Eerth fought back:
drained the manpower of the Loard-Vogh; humilisted this superior foe by
lashing out with courage and bringing %o & standstill the alien armies;
and then Earth surrendered. Her warships wers recalled; the armies ev~
acvated from the field; the military instellations dismantled; the Lo~
ard~Vogh horde allowed to ocoupy the Solar System unopposed.

Being the
lossr, Earth received a harsh settlement. The System was incorporate d
into the Empire; the Easrthmen became vassasls. But the pesce trcaty was
not ag¢ harsh as that imposed on other congusred systems. The Loardiogh
renlized that Earth kad beaten their stupendous war-machine to a  full
stoy; this tiny world around & small sun had lowered the prestiege of
the slar-warriors considersbly. If the war had continued, the Losxd
~Vogh would have worn regardiess; but each planet, continent, ecity and
house would have bsern desfended to the last. With such events, the in-
surgents within thé Empire could fan revolutions; the Empire would
face insurrsction in every colony; the troops would have been (ZZ)
spread out fo patrol the revolting worlds until their numerical



advantage disappeared as the need for troops to crush rebelllion increas~
ed over systems, and the Loard-Vogh's militery thinned down to nearly a
man per point of unrest. Earth would then heve countorattacked; the war
would have been lost.

Al) this wes avoided by surrendser; the Loard-Vogh
made their new colony a world of serfs, not slaves. They rsiied upon the
Barthmen; transformed & defeated army into @ souvrce of ald in ruling the
Empire. They were soldiers, nct administraters -- Barthmen were adapt-
ive, warriors if need be, and governors, or aife-do~camps, on oceasion.
In the colonies the Terrars were mado interpreters, sdvisors to the mile-
itary governor, liaison officers from the governcr to the natiwves., They
became the actual rulers, with the Loard-Vegh wielding the guns.T

he war-
riors had united the galaxy by oconguest, but the Barth had superseded
them a8 rulers. Negotiations were carried on by Terran intermediaries ;
Terrang advised all colonisl sdministration; Terrens re-organized the
¢ivil and militsry forces; Terrans were the executive of an Empirs.Ths
Loard-Vogh were the method of extending that Empire, at their expense,
their lives.

Within the framework of empire, EBarth built up an allian-
co of colonies, and wsited bohind the throrne for the downfsall of the
7arrlior race, It would como %irough in%ernel corruption, fostered and
8ided by Torran activity. DBarth wounld inhorit an empire, and the oost
would bo confined to a singlo short, furious war.

The newest addition to this theme is & variation. Asimov's "Moth
er Barth" is oconcernsed with a blockeded Larth, cut off from the stars,
sonfined to the Solar System. Darth gains empire by being isolated.

She
is the prime mover in stellar expansion, but the colonies revolt. Can
you imagine landing on a new world, with Earth a faint star in the dis-
tence, and returning? The colonials remembered crowded Earth, with its
hovels and packed masses. Among the stars was room for every men  and
his dog -- space to expand, to live, to produce new idess, new gociotia
or governments, or produce new gonoerations unbound from the scething
planct around a distant star.

Tho colonios, the Outor Worlds, Thanned
mass migretion from Barth, adopting an arbitrary racist and genotic oxd-
torion, farming out 96% of the availabdble land 4o & of tho available
population. Tho romainder eersmhled shout on puny, minutoc Earth.
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Tn their status as nations, thess colonials gained pogsr.uj Eértha
insisted upon hsr plece in the sun, anrd ﬁheno¢1on1als Bimp-ysgvergg =
zalnctic "No Tresepassing” sign around the »o.sr System and o
connections betwsen the pavent werlii =il $ae ?t%ff- Earny St hnflo 8
space expanded tc u scler systenm, but sle 1acﬂeaLuh0+atomfc tect 0d gga_
to soize it, snd was hemperad a% lima 3y Uka rostrictive scciel eud p

L1 J 3 101 ons ing - lation
itical laws of that time. With prodloms facing them ovarpopu 4
iaiﬁ?of progross in seionco, society and govornrent, lack of tachnolo%y
and scercity of raw matsrisls -- Barth had to sdvanco. Just had o

et R There you have Asimov's theme. The old ways were
scrapped, snd in a century the new Derth poured out of the bounded aia-
tem anl reconauered her cclonies, grown wesk by a hundred years of stap
tic existonce. BEarth nad her rsvonge for the humil-
jations of yoars, emasghad tho euporicrity of heor
colonials and resumed her travels on the road to
domination on a gaiechic ©ooale.

Thaa £2120Wing
gchemes ars recommnended Jor geining eu aspire!
(1)} , Fight the conguever until you sre assured
of a poeece itrenty Deiwoern cguals: iInTiliretle
into the se*up of kisg civilizedion; bLulld up
en slliance within the empire; end when the con~
quoror is woask, lash outl -~ (2} Slars thg Tirst
wave of stellar oxplcoration; costeblish your col-
onics; rcrain pessivd in the f2cc¢ of aoloniel re-
volt; and submit to ccleniel demiretion. Thon,
out of shoor nocesaity, in ormor to survive, build
up your system to & point whors you can asgain troad
the road to stellar empirs, unopnosed.

Anybody got en

ambitious warrior-race, or a bunch of restless colonies
hanging out in spacae?

-~ THE END -~

. It's s8t111 possible for you to join the

Seectator AMATEUR P ReEss Socie Ty

essee8t the time the Fall meiling was sent out, thers were two va-
cancies in fandom's aps-which-hnolds-rothing~sacred. Will YOU kick
yourself from Malne to South Gate in yeare to come beceuse you are
stupid enuf to pass up this opporturity to join SAPS? Dues are
only 3E¢ per half~-year, and requirements four pages Tor the same
Poriod. The Fall SAPS Mailing contained 134 pages!

You need not
be an 0ld, exzperienced, oynical fan to join SAPS! You need only a
desire to turn out a fanzine, some nebulous scheme for sccomplish~
ing same, and an interest in stf. The orud with which you fill yer
SAPSzine can't possibly be lousier than some which has already ap=

peared in SAPS mailings ~- bdut it's also difficult to top the good
stories, artioles, stc., which turn up in SAPS.

Write H.M.Spelmsn III, 76 Sparks St%., Cambridge 38,
Messachusetts. He's the SAPS Officisl Lditor at
the moment., If you're tco late o get into the apa
immedia tely, you can at loazt got a choico spot on (::)
Yho waiting list! Don't pass up this opportunity !
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‘CONVERTING | 8
NON-FEN

BILL VENARLE

MOST OF US have had occasions in our

~ «~/ 1lifetimes of trying to spread the inmr
fluance of stf among those we know who are not already stfen. A4And, I
think I may safely say, most of us have failed. The purpose of this

scholarly little article is to show a8ll of you who have tried and failed
the right way to handle things. To those of you who have tried and suc=~
ceeded, however, I will address myself in 8 post-scriptum afterwards.

Vays of accomplishing this supposedly-difficult feat are numorous
ad infinitum; they can be resolved, howovor, into & fow gonoral classcs
which are herowith proscntod. The first msthod is perhaps the easiest;
it requires no brains, no brawn, just a little personality.

METHOD I: The sparkling-personality treatment. To use this method, you
must be vivacious, sophisticeted, and have paerfect sang-froid.
Every time you mest your intended vietim, make sure he knows you are a
fan, Have a copy of the Fanscient just sticking out of your breast poc-
ket; carry Conklin's BEST OF SCILNCL-FICTION in one hand and A TREASUKY
OF SCIENCE-FICTION in the other. Hold & copy of STARTLING in your teeth
ASTQUNDING behind your ear. Have a8 litter from Sneary in the cuff of
your trousers; wear some felt emblems of HFFF, =
SAPS, FF, FAPA, and the insignia of local
fanclubs on your coat. If you follow the
instructions to the letter, you should
rouse his curiosity. o/
Having caught &
his eys, walk up to him with & tooth- M& ///
paste-ad smile, clap him on the back : !
with THE BEST OF S~F, lot him shako
hands with the TREASURY, and invito
him to kiss theo copy of STARTLING
you hold in your tooth, whilo you
recite a chapter of "World of
E." Aftor such a cordial sh
troatmont, he will eithor
have you committed to an &
asylum, or slse join the 77
NFFF and then have you com- “#/
mitted to an asylum.
So much for
Method. T JTre SR this dOeSn't suit

you, you might try... §~jf

METHOD II: The subtle apwroach: .
While the procedure of Lethod I was mostly opsn and above-
board, the machinations of Method II are clever and sscret; you have to
work harder, too. The ides is to get your friend medly curious about
stf without letting him in on any. Invite him to your home; before he
comes, prepsrs the 1living room t0 entrap him; take all reading mattor
out of the room but s-f books. Stack the place with them; frame your
best mag covors and plastor tho walls with thom; 3lay your wholo stock
of zinos, pro & fan, on tables, chairs, piano, radio, anywhorol Such a
procodurs ought to draw his attontion to science-fiction, if cer-
ried out properly. Remember, leave nothing around that does not '
pertain to stf; have the cigarettes embossed "BEM" or "MARS-UELJ.

Z



Then, the trep is set: when the Poor Fcol comes in, talk with him

for about 5 minutes, then cleverly contrive some sxcuse to leave for a-

bout 3 hours while your friend takes his ease in the prepared room éand
waits for you; go upstairs and run off your SAPSzine or something.Ti

_ ' me

passes, When you return to the room you find that nature has, taken its
oourse. Your friend is gone, and so are all the books he could  carry.
This, however, is not half so disappointing as when you ses them, two
weesks later, in the window of & second-hand bookstors.

LETHOD III: What many a men would not do otherwise, he will do for a
woman (FEN: Do not try this on married men) s0...carefullly
o, r’7\. coach your best girl (if you don't have one, use
: iﬁ4%?x your maiden sunt; she will do. Yes, very well.)to
Vg 4 play up to him & 1little bilt, just tc rouse ded-

//’;==>\@57;§§£§il; ire in him. BUT--hor procedurc must be as fol=
\1/

lows: Bvory timg he comés to sec her, 8ho

- will insist on doing somathing that has todo

with stf, so that in order to got in hor

good graccs he will follow suit. After a

. month of this you can call hor up to 800

ol <:' how things are going. The conversion is

-1, ) complete.

5 [f | Yos, he has mads & bassball

: T RATE !“’ fan of her and she is glad you called bee=
' J cause she wanted to say goodbye before

AN~ = \\\\ —— leaving on her honeymoon with him,
\ e\ . Your

\r\\ life is ruined, your scul bitter. You've
i e 1 but one goal left in 1ife: to convert that
friend, Xagerly you road theso last fow words that toll of Method IV,
tho suro~firo method.

LETHOD IV: Tho Oh-what-friends-through-sclonco-fiction method.
Proe=
cedure: Introduce him to Sneary.

Thon tekoe the noxt plano to Austral-
is. Oh, woll, you triocd, and who knows...somodsgy you may convort a8
bushman

Anéd now, as I promisod, I addross mysolf to thoso who have
triod and succoodod:
Would you ploasc drop me & lino end t0ll mo  how
you did it? I just must not have any talont for that sort of thing.

- THES ENJ -
NOTE TO SNEARY: No offense, Rick. However, you'll have to use a Spec=

ial technique, Procedure IV-a. Introduce the candid -
ate to me., Then the candidate will take & plans to Australis.

-
No regional or local fanclub in your ares? Sad, sad. But \

if you lige outside Michigan, you can still becoms an Associate
Member of fandom's greatest regional fanclub, the MICHIGAN SCI-
ENCE-FANTASY SOCIBETY! Associate memberships, just ;1.00 per
year -- and you get 26 or so 1ssues of the MSFS bulletin, TEE
MICHIPAN, during that time! # If you live in or ncar Michigan,
though, bocomo & full momber, for just v1.50 por yoar, and sharo
in the fanclub that is making Michifan famouS.....

(got aotails

@ MICHIRAN SCIENCE-FANTASY SOCIETY from gispp




> TF Broapcasrs Acain!

PART NINE OF TBEY Z2ZARTS

SYNOPSIS: The first rocket to lars is to be & publicity stunt for Franke

ly Incredibls Tales of Science, thus saving Lditor Upperberth
from being fired. Timid Assistant Lditor Glover Mackintosh is to pilot
the craft. The Priestess and Igor work to ssbotage the ship. Von Heina
is murdsred. Vogar and Kola attempt to steal the corpse, dut to theiz
amazement no less than to that of von Heine's friends, the physicist’s
body vanishes from the morgue!

For his fajluwre, Igor, only & thought-poe
jeetion of The Mastar of Kartan, is liquidatdd, repleced as The Priest =»
ess’ helper by a tall, black-bearded new Igor. Thse hidden wvon Heine
spaceship is found by two fen. Uhen Mackintosh penics at the thought of
space travel, one of the fen hypnotizes him, convinecing him he is & fsar=
less space-pilot. Meanwhile & bubblo-ship from s mysterious galactic anw
piro drifts closer and closor to BEarth.

llackintosh taskes off for NMars.
The Mestor sabotages his controls so the ship cannot decollorato. UMac «
intosh comes out of his trancc and starcs in horror at tho starry voidae
Vogar snd Kola try to murder Igor and the Priestess, but Igor kills
them, then reveals to the Priestess that he is & reincernation of von
Heine, whose double-brain has tsken over the Ipor~body. Iileanwhile, Up=-
perberth's publicity scheme goss forward with a dramatic radio brosdcast
which is interrupted when the alien bubble-ship takes over the airwaves
to amounce their presence &nd order the heads of all nationse to assem =
ble for a8 conference. Von Heine and the Priestess show up &t the brosde
casting studio. The Master, driven insane by the revolt of his slaves,
looses an energy-belt to blow up Earth.

Mackintosh, still dazed from hia
hypnosis, convinces himself he is morely watching a Planetarium projec -
tion, and begins writing his "eye-witness" account for FITS, unawaro tlat
he is plunging to doom. Astronomers on Esrth reslize his peril, and in=-
form Upperberth, who, with von Hoine, Starr (his rocoptionist) and  the
Priestoss, rushes to tho Observatory.

The alien bubble-ship spots  the
approaching energy-bolt and fleses the Solar System, fearinz the destrucs

tion of Earth may cause Sol to go nova.
Now g0 on with the storyee.ae

"PROFESSOR VON HEINZ! You've got to 4o something!" wailed Starr.
She, von Heine, Upperberth and the Priestess huddled on the observing
platform of the giant tolescopo at the Observatory. Mombers of tho ast-
ronomical staff scurricd about thoe shadowy dopths bolow them, feeding
problems into slectronic computers or comparing data in hushed and trow

bled tones.
"Patiencs, Fraulein Starr, patisncs," muttered the Germen

scientist’ through his bushy beard, adjusting the ocular of the big re-

frector. Ach, zo c¢lose he iss to Mars already!™
"Can't you oontact

nim by redio?"” asked the Prisstess. Upperberth shook his head dismally.

"No," he replied. "The electronic jet controls created so much
interferencs that radio couldn't be used during blasting -- and seince
we didn't expect the jets to bo turned off in space, wo figured
we'd save weight by not instelling radio oquipmont.™ (j?)



"I+ vas & terrible oversight," said von Heine. '"Negxzt time ve
know better."

I don't care sbout next timel" screamed Starr, her mase
cara beginning to run. "Poor Mackie's out there all alons, and you've
got to save himi" She began sobbing.

"My goodness," said Upperberth
in astonishment, "I didn't imow you cared so much about Mackintosh,
Starr."”

"N-n-neither d-did I -= until n-nowi" retorted his recoption-
ist teariully.

' An Observatory staff member clattered up the iron-grat
ing staris with a sheaf of pepers, "Here are those trajectory calcui-
aticns, Professor von Heine," he said.

The German flippsd rapidly thru
the squetions, then shook his head ssdly. "It iss as I Tsared,' he ar
rouncsd to the anxious group. "Eefen mit der rockets again going, his
velociby iss zo great dot he neffer der ship could stop before hs der
surfface uff Mars hits."

Starr burst into wild sobs and Upperberth pat-
ted her shoulder awkwardly, trying to comfort her.
"Meckintosh," said
von Heine heavily, "iss beyond humen aid."
The Priestess suddenly jum=
ped, "Professor von Heinel!" she yelled. '"The aliensi"

For a moment,
the black-bearded giant gazed blankly at her. Then he galvenized into
action., "Ach, vat fools ve ist!l" hs roared, dashing for the stairway.
"Def"alien spacaship iss der only possible shsnce, Mackintosh to reos-
cCug.

At the foot of the stairs he clutched a startled artronomser and
demanded the location of the nearest radio station.
"Qight dowm that
cerridor, Professor,” said the scisentist. "We have & complete trans-
mitting station here in connection with the Observatory."

THL RADIO ROOM, when von Heine burst in, was a scenes of frantic
but orderly sctivity. Inzineers huddled over their control Ddosards,
fiddling with dials and scanning the cryptic messages of ths lights ad
mete28 on the pansels before them. The crackle of static sounded now
sud tl.en above the hum of caririer waves amplified to capescity. In one
¢orrer & battery of teletypos chattercd madly, now and then sounding &
beil, &t which a technician darted over to rip off a complotocd moss-
84B.

"Guick: Der aliens I must contacti" yelled von Heins, grabhing

the enginser in chargs. "It iss a matter of life und deathi”
"I'm sor-
ry, Professor,” said the engineer. '"That's impossible at the moment.”

"Impossible? Impossible? Nutting impossible isti'" rcared von
Heine.

"Oh yeah®?" retorted the engincer. ™/ell, the alien broad cast
just cut off in mid-sentence, and we've tried every waveband in the
spectrum since then without getting & peep from 'em."

"Hey.i Listen
to this!l" interrupted the man at the teletype, waving 8 shset of -
low flimey. "Continental Defense Headqguarters reports their radar net
shows the alien ship heasded for Gauma Orionis at terrific accelsration
-- that's why the trsnsmission cut offil"

"Dor aliens ~- dey haff loft
,@ der Solar Systom?" asksd von Hoine slowly, his shouldors sud~
denly drcoping.



"Looks like it," sald the onginoovr,

"Hore's some more data,”
called the teletype operator. "The Army radar is also picking up
the Mackintosh space ship =-- their plotting checks with our visual
observations. But they are getting snothsr pip from some unidentif -
ied objset in spacel™

"hat?" said
von Heine. He rushed to the
telstyps and watched the it -
report lsap word by word i i

rom beneath the clat- SE—
tering keys:

oo TRAJECTORY INDICATES
ORJECT LAUNCHZD FrOM JUPITER WITH TARTH AS DESTINATION...OBJECT LIOVING
AT JICTERATE RUT COWSTANTLY ACCLLEATING VELGCITY...VISUAL OBSERVATION
RESULIS NEGATIVE. . .DETEGITSATION OF SIZE AND MASS THROUGH RADAR  Hh-
SULLS NEGATIVE..,0BJECT WILL kELCH LWARTH IN APPROXIMATDLY THATE HOURS
s » ol MILIVARY AND NAVAL INSTLLLATION® WILL oZilLlIN OF DMEAGLHCY ALERT
UNTIL FURTHEA. ..

"ihch,™" said Professor von Heine, "Dis iss inter-
gesting =~ but mit poor lackintosh aboudt to crash on lMars, I can't can-
centrate on udder mattars." Shaking his head sadly he went gloomily
back to the anxious group aromnd the big telescope.

"Did you contact
the aliens, Prof?" asked the Priestsss anxiously.
"Nein, liebchen,"
said von Heine sadly. '"Dey der System heff left. It vas our last
hope. Now all ve can do iss to vait..."

X ¥ *

3 ABOALP the Mars-plunging rocketship, Glover Mackintosh, still
believing himself in the Planectariup, watchod the swelling dise of the
ned Planet with intersst.

"A vur-r-r-y realistic illusion,”" he mut-
tered, opening another bottle of baeer. "I dinns ken how these sei -
entific laddies manags to accomplish it, bubt 'tis unco lifelike, noo."

He drained the bottle and returned to his typing of the "eye-wit-

ss sce 1B
ne cecoun = N A

NOTHING TO DO but wait, von Heine had ssid -~ but with a <friend
plunzing to doom before their eyes, the group at the Observatory found
the seconds agonizingly sicw in passing. By some psychologieal quirk,
they began chattering aimlessly of trivial subjects, by common accord
skirting the topic foremost in their minds.

"You should have Berzese
drive over here and paint the Qbservatory for FITS," said Starr to
Upperberth. '"laybs it would zet the fans off your neck for a wesk or
two if you ran a cover like that."”

"Don't be s8illy!™ said Uppsrberth.
"Please the fans and lose all the rast of our readers? ~-besides, Cir-
culation would veto the idea hefore it startedil”
"Tell me," said von
Heine to the Priestess, "vat iss lars like, anyway?"
Silence fell o~
ver the group. Mars reminded them of Mackintosh.
After a moment the
Priestess answered, but in puzzled tones. "Marg? Vhy, I don't
kmow, Prof. I've never been there." '/QD



Prcfessor von Heine looked at her in amazement. "But--but--iss
nodt Mers der plenet vere der iaster 1iffs?"
"ihy no," answered the
Priestess, "Kartan and Daakta are on Jupiter, the planet beyond Liars.
I thought you knew that...”
"Gott im Himmsl!" roared von Heine.
"Choopiter! Mein Gott, vat idiots ve are: Now I ses effrythingl™

Everyone looked at the Germen vnhysicist in blank amazement.

Crisply he described the echo the radar-net had picked up. The
Priestess went pais as she listened. "A force-bolt!"™ shs cried. "We
have legends in Daakta of their power and irresistibility! It can
desircy a planeti”

"No wonder the alien spaceship left so ouicklyl"
commented Upperberth.

‘ - But von Heine was not listening. A4 light seem=-
ed to break over his hirsute countsnance. "Der aliens -- dey ssw derx
boldt coming vas: -- und dey took offi"™ he muttered. "Dey didt nodt
" eefen veit, der Earth to warn! Und dot meens--"

It was Starr who an-
ticipated even the Professor's high-powered reasoning.

"The men who
stole your corpso!l™ she sereamed, grabbing von Heine's sleeve. "They
must be aliens, too -- and they're still on Earth!i"

"Bggzaktly,"” said
von Heine, gazing at her with sdmiration.
"But then," broke in Upper-
gerﬁga "there's a chance they can. save Mackintosh, don't you thinlk,
baol
"Kein," said von Heine thoughtfully. "Idt iss nodt Mackintosh
I vss thlﬂr*ng uff. If ve can dese aliens contagt, wund if dey be-
lieve w3 ven ve tell dem uff der energy boldt, und if dey ~haff  derx
zoogar~-science uff & galaectic clv;lization.....neln dey vill nodt
Ea i tﬁme to bother mit Mackintosh.....budt perhaps dey can save der
"But Professor,” said Starr doubtfully. "How are we going
to locate these hidden aliens in time?"

HOikOk descended over the little group, &s rrofessor Karl von
Heine, the greatest of the scientists, shook his head fo indicats that
he d4id not know.

~{END OF PT. 9+~

COLLECTING FANMAGS ? i
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SPACEJARY ¢ 1948 Aug Sop Oet Nov & 10¢ per copy
1948 Dec 1949 Fob kar Apr May.Jun July @ 15¢ per copy
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DARK WISDOM AND OTHER TALES: Bosutiful colleotion of short storios
by William Jamos, illustratod in color by Ray Nolson. Ovor 50
pagos! Heavy paper covor. Only 40¢ por copy.

THE GINCY DAILY: 2ino writton and published at tho Cinvontion! A copy
’?Efj w11 dont yar Jis, §¢ {’Ordor eny of thosc from ﬁapp:!




Dear Art: HRead my first Spacswarp the other day
O U ' E N and in spite of a slight sensation of
having come in in the middle think it's sbout ths
best fanzine I've seen yet. 50 in s .. moméntary
SA B E ’? aberration of benevolance I write to tell you. |
{Yes I say the same, sometlmes, to other fanzine
0 . * ) editors, but only vwhen I want something.) # oOf
coursse if the poetry were to be left out I could
not care less, and the illustrations leave me agog with Indifference. 1
never cared much for that way of wasting valueble space anyway but i)
admit some fen sseem to like them. "Symptoms" was just slien corm  and
the Weapon Shop sxplanation unnecessary for the intelligentsia, and who
cares about the morons? # I seem to have found it eesier to say what
I didn't like about the ish, and you should take thaet as & compliment ,
But though 'tis easior to knock porhaps I should press on. Well, your
"Pimber™ and Roscoism (& notable tour de force) smused ms enormously. i
Have we, incidentelly, your permission to_auote from time to time? Uith
suitable acknowledgment, of courss. /Yes./ # Vould like to have seen
the rest of that serial. 1 liked that instalment anywsy. Genius  has
besn at work. "File 13" is fing -- excellent indeecd., All the odds and
ends are veory good. Toll me, can you keop up this standard indofinite-
ly? I shall bo vory intorested to find out. Anyway, I wish you the
pest of luck and thank you for ong of the most interesting and amus ing
half-hours I can remember spending in S5-F.

Yours sincersly,
WALTER A, WILLIS, 170 Upper Newtovnwards Hd., Balfast, Northern Ireland.

Dear Rapp: I think I'm human as anyons end disliks being termed a "gul-

. . 1ible person." Therefore I wish to state publicly WHY a1
apparently merited thet ddscription from the Pong of Bloomington.
When I received word of his "death" I weg of two minds. Vas it s hoax
or was it the truth? It was B0-50., I've been arcund fandom long enogh
to know of two.previous "kickings of the bucket" that proved to bes hi-
ghly leaky. IF this was another of those, then it would be wise, )i
thought, to just ignore the whole affair. But suppose, just supposo,it
JAS the truth? Palsely though tho circular printed by Repp and suthor-
od, we know now, by Singer, apposrod %0 boe, thoro was & barc possibilily
that it was true. # “hat to do? Usll, I finally decided, batter to
take a chance and be counted emong the bitten tham to ignore the whole
thing and later on be sorry I hedn't offered my condolenaes. For if it
HAD happened as it was supposed to and I didn't write then I'd always
kick myseif. # Personally, I can laugh at biting on s hoaxz. It's san
eleborate practical joke of vhich I was the goat. But, personally, 4
do think it very poor taste to mako & joke of someothing sc fundamental-
1y eacred. What is going to happon is that somoday some fan IS  golng
to die, and nobody will boliove it end tho roletives and close friends
who know the truth are going to be very hurt over the epparent shallow-
negs of his other friends and acquaintences for not sending cards of
dympathy. # So, Bob Tucker, I sm happy to be one of the Bullible. Bet-
ter that than to have dons nothing and found the smell lone chance hsd
ogcurred and you were really deed and I hadn't done enytuing. # As for
Singer -~ what else can you expoct of & montal moron who tekes dellght
in the inane pastime of dropping fireorackers from hotel windows, send-
ing paper airplanes floating off over the heads of pedestriana, and yet
cannot catch the point of a joke ms simple as the alum one?

LES CRrROUTCH

Box 121, Parry Sound,_Ontario, Canada.

Dear Arthur: Meny thenks for the many WUarps which have been arriving,
end I've enjoyed "em muchly. Unfortunatellyy I havo mig=
sed some of the early "STF Broadcasts Again!" but have picked up the
!

| {



story protty woll sinca. # At long last, O./peration/F./antast/ No. 2
(New Series) is on the way to USA fen (screaming, they swooni}. Z2rinte-
srs delays, and things. Result, September issue going out in Octember,
Ha, well better late then never -- or so I think. Others may disagree,
and just say "bettor nover...period." ¥ If you can find the space,
you might make a mention of, consaquent on the dollar/sterling exchange
rate, there are an awful lot of British books now, that are awful cheap
-- and Operation Fantast can supply 'em { Phil J..Rasch of Los Angeles
is the man. PFull address, you say? 715 West 1l2th St., Los Angeles 44
Calif. To give you an oxample, that 1ittle book which was reviewsd in
Startling, Nov issue, BLEEDING FROM THE ROMAN, can be any USA fan's for
a mere 1.50 bucks, including postage. 4nd it is a bang up full 81 ze
novell # Just tell the boys, amd if there is anything they wanna know
about in the British book line, they can write me, and I will quote ‘em
facts, figures, asnd pricos. i# To move on...ROSCOE! (on whom be peacs)
el wonld like to reprint THE SACRED VRITINGS in Op.Fantast, in order
that fen (or fans) in this unenlightened ocountry mey be brought forth
from the darkness, and percieve the only true Ghod of fandom, in all
his glorious beauty. Pleass? Pretty please? [Yes./ /Gad, 8ll we need
now is a request from Australia, and there'll be a string of Roscoistie
migsions girdling the globel] Did you sse what I did up there? It
shows how much we need Higs benaevolent smile this side of the briny. I
typed the unspeakably lewd and indecent name of His Opponent ! # Pure-
ly by the way, lets start a drive to have all fanzines dated from ROS=
COls, this year being ROSCOE 1, starting from June 1, the day His proph=
ets firgt brought His light to the darkling haunts of fandom. i By the
way, pal, note address as we are today, all the Slstore, Joyco fmo wifa)
Diana (me dog) and mo (tho olo dog, ote., ot al,}
Capt =S, SLATER'

H.QO’ 13 Gpe i RDPJCTS BvoOcBo, 83. 0/0 GOP.OQ, Erlglando

Doarap, 'Tis the day before payday, and all is quite. Uonderful start

for a piece of poetry, but I'm not in the mood. Vandered back
from the meil room a while ago with the OctWarp clutched tightly in my
fist, and spent the past unnumbersd hours poring over its enlightening
pages. Read wlth interest the Idyll by Avery which you so lovingly pub=~
lished just for me, and was inspired to dash off an answer that should
be in this envelope somewhere. /Sco POSTWARY VIN1/ Thoro should also
be tho only pie I took of tho Misfits that camo out. Had & lot of fun
at my party, bursting opon the bedroom door, and sngpping r~tRapp and
othors in compromising positions, but somo low cur oxposed that roll of
film to the sun. # Tho Rumor, if I do say eso mysolf (and I 4o say &0
mysolf) was & damm good story. # If you fail at the Orogon "OroCon"to
drag back the Michiocon in Fifty-wahn, may I suggost "4 glass of brew
in fifty-two?" 1 bhollovo that I am ono of tho chiof porpotrators of
tho "MSFS can drink 'em all urndor tho tebles" thoory of fanlifc. I ap=-
ologizo., And I would liko to statc horc and now that I am not a true
fan. Altho I thank ghod for many things I DO NOT LIKE BEEBR! # Whynot
collect all the Andrews-Nelson-Sex-and-others letters and publish them
as you did the works of William James. The latter, I may sdd, was one
of the best collsctions T have ever seen. It is THE best collection of
fanwork. [40¢ per copy, from me,--AHR/ # Would belatedly like to tall
Redd Boggs (or whoever the holl it was in tho SopWarp) that ¥ was in
Toxas, and would rathor be thoro in tho summer than Wyoming in tho win-
tor. # Might as woll got in on this Sex talk mysolf, as I was told I
am on tho board of diroctors of theo Poaco Party, tho Somocrats. If
relph Pluotta, tho originator, will allow it, wish that it eould bo an~
nouncod to all end sundry that tho war cry of Soxoeracy is "Sompor Sox-

ualig, Always Sox." Will not tvll what our scal is, for +thon
(zzzz) Werp would suroly be bannod from tho mails. # By tho soxy left

hind-paw of R0Scoo, g1, SHAPIRO (proscnt sddross unknown).
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Doar Art, I was quite interssted and disgusted by the letter from "Stf
Weirdest". It would seem that he is & pro and slightly pee-
ved at being bothered by fen who like his stuff well enough to want %o
sweat over &8 mimeograph printing it for fan edification. So he rites
this anonymous opistle to you to run in youwr mag. Well, I'm not saying
one way or t'other whother I sympathizo with him, or would, woro I in
his placo...But! It appoars to mo that ho took & protty basc way to show

' how ho fools. Aftor all, if he didn't want to hand out the rights to his

story for nothing, ho had only to writo tho briocfost of lottors of ro-
fusal (ovon a post-gcard) to Bogge saying that (in owrds of onc calibor
or another} it was not his inclinetion to do so, and probably he wouldit
have been bothered agein. But to be so crmse as to write an anonymous
letter to a noted editor who is highly regarded in the minds of thoge in
She very class of people (fen) he takes opportunity to run down {indeed,
aven the od -- ahr-- is to bo considorcd onc of that class) meroly so ho
can wkth safety to himsolf got off his chest & fow nesty romarks which
cast asporsions upon pooplo whom ho may not oven knoew, just becsusc thoy
haeppen to belong to a class of beings he purportedly detests...well, it
is pretty low-down. I hope Boggs can trace that letter. I'd like to
8ee him pudb this character's name in "File 13." I think I1'd better get
off this subject. I'll feel btetter. # This sex controversy is getting
to be something ef a farce. It provided a modicun of amuscment whon tho
fen woro morely jibing at ono anothor bocausc this ono happenod to bo
prudish onough to objoet to a littlec sox in WAKP, or that ono was frank
enough to admit that ho would liko to scc 8 littlo more sox in the mag;
but when tho fon start gotting down to tochnical discussions and argue
monts about it, thinking that thgy roally cen solvo tho problom, that's
--or=--ovordeing it & bit, old chap, Liston Art, &s long &s you've got
two subseribors who can write you'll got cnough controversy oa tho topio
to koop R5? fillod until oither VARD or tho canplainants oxpiro. Sowmt

" say wo admit that tho argumont oan novor bc sSotilod to tho satisfact ion
. of all partiaes, bury tho typor, end disponsc with it? Who knows -~ it

may ovon como to tho stago whoro you start losing subbors. REEK! # Hay
Nelson's "Cinevent" rather tiokled me. Singer again. Better watch i%
or you'll have another feud on your hands over religion. Heligion &nd
gex -- two subjects better for an ed to shy from. By the way, I'm one
of the 368.4%. Let Ray harp on that. # That hosx e0rt of backfired.Too
bad, Nasty break for Tucker, He sounds sort of bitter. Hope ho docan'
get sourcd on fandom. # DNucloar Fizz...Hnmmm.
Sincoroly,

WARIEN BALIAIR

407 Philip Avonuo, Norfolk, Nobraska.

Dear Art: The Ootobor Warp wesn't roally bad, but it was only about

" half as good as the last two or throo issucs. L.T.Goorge's
"Tho Rumor™ would heve boon improvod by omitting tho chepter hoadings
entiroly. Thoy not only choppod tho story up in too small hunks, but
soundod protontious. Ccnsiderablo trimming of much of tho toxt would
have sharpensd the yern, too. Thers was too much extraneous ma terial.
Taken paeragraph by paragraph, however, YThe Rumor" presented quite a
bit of competent writinz. The author sesamed to have the mood of the
thing well in hand, and really "livod" the story. i My god, you say
in your last lettor that my miseive arrived in timo to get "part¥y'into
Q-8., Why did you say “partiy?" Gad, you quotod almost sll of it, oven
,8ome of it I didn’'t intond to bo quotod. I guoss it didn't mako  much
differonco, though. Hsh, you ovon guotod somo postseripts I wroto in
ink! # In re Ray Nelson's letter, wherein he aeks "what other things?
in reply to Fried's statement that sex tekes one's mind off othsr
things, I think Ray ig perhape righter than he kmows. How much
yolitical and similar ego=~boosting activity =~ including fandom
~~ 18 in reality mersly sublimeted sex drive? Vast amounts,

. —— -



surely. # I've prepared a brief reply to the "Stf Weirdist", whioch'll
be in the next File 13. # In ro "Timbori" I have all Warps except
the Jan 1949 issue. Gad, how will I aver get & copy? And I have ma=
terinl in it, too. It is times like this that I wish the kigmys had
arrived from Australia.

Sincearely,
REDD BOGGS, 2215 Benjamin &t., NE, .

Minnespolis 18, Minnesotsa.

Dear Art: Oh joy, joy, joy, joyii!l! I have attended the first meeting

of & new fan c¢lub hare in Seattls. Being way owr on  tho
anti~social side of the more-or-loss-human racc, I had beon doubtful as
to how I would manago it. I was shocked with joy to find just how casy
it waes to slide into a8 convorsation with poople I hed nover actuallymot
boforo! In fact, tho main problom sooms to bo 0 pot convorso long on-
ough to oscapo and go home., # And Art, I actually mot, saw, hoard,
touchod, and skronnod JACK SPEER:!! He eovon porsonally showod mo  his
doclmal systom for cetaloging stfi How far can domocracy go¥ ¥ of
courso I had boon %o stf club mootings boforec -~ we had onc on tho cam=~
pus last year -~ but I hod known most of ths members previously. %
8till can't pet over how perfect strangere can get to telking right off
like 0l1ld friends. DBut enough of this slobbering; let’'s get on to  the
October Warp, a subject you are probably more interested in. The
cover the best drawn since June, and the coloring mekes it tho bogt--
period. OFf gourso you realizo thet I'm an oxport on artwork; I*vo boen
an inspcctor of lavatory walls for yoars now. i "Timber" was  spark-
ling as usual. OSomeday you must write an entire 24-paged edltorial on
Ben Singer and get it out of your system. # Your mention of comple te
tfiles of Spacewarps set me to counting my batch. Yup, there was thirty
-one of them, but I'm afraid they wouldn't sell for much at & conven =
tion. It seems that I have a habit of dragging the collection along
with me whonever I move. Also, I reread a story or two in them once in
a while. As a result, some of the issues are a little battered -~ es=~
pecidlly those that came out when you wore losing 2 battle with your
gtapler. # "A Cyclope and a Merman™ would have made good filler for a
2iff-Davis pulp, but what's it doing in Spacewarp? Do what you want with
sex, but ban this sort of stuff, plcesel 4 "The Rumor,"” on the othor
hand, was darn good reading. Writton like a profossional, Georhoe, wri-
tten like a profossional. Too bad tho cditor loused it up; or was 1t
the publishor who tricd to sabotego the story? Rapp, you roally must
bo having a tough timo kooping tho zino down %o 26 pagos if you have to
leave out part of a story to do it! # Tho pootry I hated, of -courso,
with tho oxeoption of "Arséic Idyll" with tho unexpoceted punch lino, of
cour8c. The Big Bem drawing was worth a good laugh as was the authent-
ic portrait of Ye Editor. "Symbiotica" ¥as mors Z-D filler, but a 1it-
tle more like I went to read. # “"Ruien Sabe?" is getting bigger and
bloodier. Whet have we here, a letterzine? About 1/4 of the zine was
letters, you know. /Yesh, I know./ But I have no other comments  to
make, though I might say you ghould give Warren Baldwin some sort of
prize for an original beginning. i Good old Happ: even hag & P oem
for the postmen. Gee whiz, don't ya thimk +thoy suffer. onmough already?
# Ghoasasanasasasa,
WALLY VEBER, Room 823, suainior Hall, University of
Washington, Seattle 5, Washington. \

Dear Art: The rain outside, the mail man and my eyes finally Woka me
up tio the fact that the latest Tarp had arrived. .First a fow

million lines on conventions and such. # At Cincy only one thing dis-
appointed me mand that was the site for the 1960 cgnvontion. 3

(i?gj wouldn't go so far as to esay that Portland wasn't a fair aite,
< 7/ but thero was another site that would have beon much more fairor.



As I seo it the only reason Portland got tho noxt sito was bocausc the
West has had so few conventions in pest ysars. This is only too true
8ince everybody at the con holleved, "Ths Wezi hae nover hud & con."”

The fact that I want to bring cud iz “hat while {he liast has never had
g con, all of the conventlicung bews haamn in the ncexthern stateg  rhile
the South hus never had a ecnvontion. Al the con 1 voted for New Or-
leans and I Found ont lator thet I was cne oI ecight wh: hed canff son-
88 to rcalize that the Toanth should gst & Cen. lieny who voted fLor
Pertland must now roslizo taat its & iong trin evon Ly rlanc. I wond-
or how many eastorn fane will mukg i%. I ew¥poet 50 by zhore duk ore

all sastern fans surc thaet ther car vk 26, thesa same fans wWho votod
for Portland vefors lecking at e wen?yT - Trhe peint is, when you vo%le
for the 1951 Cor let's meke it NEW CRL&AN&Z. 1'm gure Beryy rMoore and
his bunch will pus on & svall convesTicn... ¥ X don't kuow i snyone

has menticnad how a buuch ¢f us fars VLsi?sd Perrall hickhordson's house
Friday aight befors fthe Con. Thers wsg ning of ns all togither in one
cf¥, Included in the groud wers Ruse wWovkics, N6 Qe Sariy loore,
Paul Juinocauw, Coswal apdi & fow guye I 200ldn’s romambsr. 1’m wot zure
but I think Hank ©nolman and uave Thonao 7wewn 1n $ns vanclka.  Thers wars
five in dack and four in front. How Harry fioonre wag abls to driva, I
don't know tut we finally arrived afits: keeping Lov so tre fickat lak-
or 2% 1he hridge wouldrn't rnotice Liow mumy were in the enar. A% diche-
ardson's house ncthing unusual happened axcapd % ws. [ 7as talking
to a gentleman (it saye herej. For nsarly fen miaubtos wa talked of
many things whon I esked if 4B hal arrived yot. &% once tho fellow I
hed boon spoaking fo announcod to my stertled cars that ho was 4D. Boy
did I feol like three conts. # Sse you in Portland,

LES FRIED,
2050 Midland, Louisville 4, Kentucky.
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